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| “What 


R. BRYAN asserts that the Republican party cannot fool the 

[4 bs laboring man or voters in general with its injunction 

plank. Neither, by the same token, can the Democratic 

party. Political platforms are sound and fury, signify- 

ing nothing; and of equal futility are the threats of so-called leaders 

like Gompers. But Mr. Bryan says one true thing: that the Repub- 

lican plank begins “with an unnecessary eulogy of the courts.” 

Eulogy is superfluous. Judges of integrity do not need it and boss- 

controlled judges do not deserve it. There are crooked judges on 

the bench, and these can be driven out (as they should be) without 
imperilling the foundations of the republic. 


Ne 


No ConveNTION in the history of American politics was ever more completely 
under one man’s control.— 7he Sun. 


What! Not even 
the Republican con- 
vention at Chicago? 


Ne 


THERE Is no profit in 

race-track gambling 
without the money of 
the small clerk who 
either robs his family 
or his employer’s till. 
If some law could be 
devised to prevent this 
species of piker from 
gambling in stocks the 
Wall Street game 
would also show a fall- 


| 
ing off in profits. I 


. 2 


|¥ THERE is any chance HH 
. Mt 
of Democratic suc. : 


cess, it lies in the possi- 
bility that the country 
may be weary of Roose- 
velt and all his works.— 
Eveniug Post. 


The Post editor 
should take a trip west 4 
and. get acquainted . 7m 
with “the country.” Mi 
There is quite a bit of il} 
it beyond. the Appa- mit 
lachian range. a! 
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OTOR CAR travel per- 

mits one to get into 
closer relationship with 
people. — A New Motor 
Book. 


And usually through 
no fault of the person 
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EMPTY 
BEER CAN 





PROHIBITION CAMPAIGN POSTER. 


A SUGGESTION TO. THE PROHIBITIONIST CONVENTION, NOW IN SESSION. 


Fools Ghese /fortals Be!” 


Baron TAKAHIRA wishes the men “had something like the sheath 
gown.” The Baron seems to think that the ladies— God bless 
them !— design these exposé things primarily for comfort. 
= 
WHEN THE horse of our national resources strolls forth through the 
barn-door of our national indifference, it will then be a trifle 
late to apply to said door sundry bolts of conservation and sundry 
locks of regulation. 
4 
AMONG THOSE whose welfare is as vital to the welfare of the whole- country 
as is that of the wage earner is the American farmer.—Repudlican Platform. 
In recognition of which, the Republican party for years has 
forced the farmer to pay tariff taxes on every implement that he 
uses, from a nail to a threshing machine, while considerately pro- 
viding for his sole 
benefit import duties 
on food stuffs that 
— aren't brought here. 


We 

i OF coursE everybody 
Nf knows that the 
4% Republican party rules 
by divine right, and al- 
most everybody knows 
that the Almighty Dol- 
lar is so called because 
it is employed every 
four years to continue 
the Republican party 
in power. ‘There is 
some curiosity as to 
the exact part played 
by this Almighty Dol- 
lar; hence the demand 
for publicity of cam- 
paign expenses. 
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Mr. Brapbtey, a big 

game authority, 
does not think that Mr. 
Roosevelt should risk 
the perils of the African 
jungle; but T. R. will 
have no one “to con- 
sider after March 4th 
except his family, and 
they have perfect con- 
fidence in him. There 
was more point to Mr. 
Dooley’s remark to the 
President that he ought 
not to go down in sub- 
marines unless he took 
Mr. Fairbanks with 
him — it wasn’t fair to 
the country. 
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PICTORIAL PUZZLE. 


FIND THE JEALOUS HUSBAND, WHO CAN’T SWIM. 





AUTOMOBILE ADS. 


ex (Being Variations on an Inane Output.) 
/— L207 * 
IA ™ AID the youth to the maiden, ‘‘I say, 






Let us try for a record to-day.” 
Ca . His racer, a SMOLE, 

: Hit a telegraph pole, 
C9, And the lovers returned in a dray. 
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“a “«Come, Myrtie,” said Perival Black, 
VF ** For a ride in my new FADILLAC.” 
= But the auto turned turtle 

And Percy and Myrtle 
Were carted away in a sack. 
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A chauffeur exceedingly drunk 

Was driving his boss’s VAN PUNK. 
He collided head-on 
With a big PARAGON, 

Reducing both autos to junk. 


WOMAN AND HAT. 


EE THE WOMAN with the hat! Is the hat adorned 

with the feathers of living birds? Yes, the hat is 
so adorned, — with feathers torn from living birds. 

If the woman knew that the feathers have caused 
the birds almost as much pain as they are causing the other : : 
woman whom she is kissing on the street, would she not be THE FATAL NECKWEAR. 
smitten with remorse ? BLUE BEARD (¢o inguisitive reporter).— Nothing to that rumor, young i 
Quite likely, for she is naturally not hard hearted. feller. Look at that collar. My wives cut their own heads off. 
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BRR-BANG, BRR-BANG, BRR-BANG! 


THE PuRSER.—-You say your stateroom is too guiet/ / ? ? 

First CABIN PASSENGER (from New York).—That’s what I do, and 
I want it changed. Couldn’t you put me back by the propeller somewhere? 
I miss the flat-wheel trolleys so, I can’t sleep a wink. 





SUBURBAN BRIDGE. 


mB, R. and Mrs. LACKAWANNA are spending the even- 
[ ing with Mr. and Mrs. Erie. They are playing 
bridge on the screened verandah, beneath a gaily 
shaded electric bulb. The quiet 
of the warm air is delicately 
emphasized by the music of 
insects, and occasionally broken 
by the distant rumble of a passing train. Now 
and then the road and the edge of their lawn are 
suddenly illnminated by brilliant pencils of glare 
Jrom passing motor-cars. They are playing 
penny a point a side; the Lackawanna’s are 
654 points down on the fourth rubber.) 


Mrs. L. (40 Mrs. E., who is dummy ). 
—My dear, did you see that gown 
(sharply ).—Can’t you follow to 

hearts ? 

Mes. L. 
follow suit 

L.—Excuse me. I didn’t suppose you 
knew what led. 

MR.E. (cheerfully ).—By George, I never 
saw such wretched cards as you people do 
hold! ‘That makes another rubber. 

L.—If you can keep awake for one 
more, dear? 

Mrs. L.—Of course I can. As I was 
saving, Clara, her gown was a scarlet silk; 
scarlet, my dear! 

L. (shortly ).—Without. 

Mrs. E.—May I play ? 

E. (with subdued joy). —Oh, I guess 
I'll double. 

L. (wrathfully to his partner).— Put 
your cards down on the table. . 

Mrs. E. (fo Mrs. L.)—Isn’t our porch 
screen pleasant? You know, we call it our 
bug-house. 

L.—Peculiarly appropriate place for us to play 
bridge. Three tricks I lost. I’m afraid that must 
be our last rubber to-night. 
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\\ \W \ ERIE (morosely ).— 



























































Mr. and Mrs. L. take their departure, after farewells, not speaking 

fo one another.) 

, maybe it’s only nervousness, but it does seem to 

me that Lackawanna loses like a brute. 

Mrs. E.—I wouldn’t like to have you treat me like 
that, dear. (She kisses him.) 
‘" | 

nN ‘ 

‘ (One week later at the Lachkawanna’s houes. The 
same four are playing in the parlor, a pleasant room 
through which cool drafts sweep. The Erie’s are 700 

i points down at the end of the fifth rubber.) 


Lackawanna (¢olerantly ).—Of course, a man can’t 
=\ always have such luck as this; but, 

as I was saying to the missus, if 
you lose to the limit it won't 
cost as much as the theatre 
with a dinner in town, and 
you get more fun for 
your money. 








You do, unless you 
\\. feel you’ve thrown the 
money away. 
Mrs. E. (gaily ).— How 
modest of you, Jim. 
E. (with vitriolic sarcasm). 
—As usual, my dear, I was 
thinking of you when I spoke. 
L.—I make it no-trumps. 
Mrs. E. (catching the frein # \ 
her husband’s eye).—Well, how did } f 
I know what card you wanted ? aN 
You won’t discard from strength. “ Hf 
E.—And it naturally wouldn’t <e tts 
occur to you to lead up the j 
weakness in the exposed hand. I was fvolish to think it might. 
(Mr. and Mrs. E. Jose the last rubber, pay and depart.) 
L.— Really, Erie loses like a hog. Better cut ’em hereafter. 
Mrs. L. (in affectionate reproof).—You're nervous, too, some- 
times, dear, but never anything like that. Layton Brewer. 
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PARIS MODES OUTCLASSED. 


FATHER NEPTUNE.—See here, girls, you’d better fight shy of the Ameri- 
can coast for afew months. There’s going to be an awful howl there against 
the sheath skirt, I hear. 
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“SOMETHING TO REMEMBER IT BY.” 


ScoTcH GUIDE (proudly, to American tourists).—Ye ken the 
tree? It were under that tree that Donald MacDhu of Clan MacDhu 
and Douglas MacGargle of Clan MacGargle marshalled their 
laddies before the great battle of Stranachverness on Loch Hoot. 


Fi, 


MA Yl? \. 





Somewhat frazzled aspect of the tree after the souvenir 


hunters had passed under it. 





SMITH LEADS HIS DOG. 


“Hee: SmitH. Nice dog you got there. Fox terrier? I 
thought so.” * * * * “Evening, Smith, where’d you get 
the purp? What is he, bull-terrier? I used to have one, too. 
Great dogs, ain’t they?” * * * * ‘Well, well, well, where’d you 
get the pup? Here sport—nice fellow. Good watch-dog ? Those 
Scotch collies always are.” * * * * Howdee, Smith; nice day, ain’t 
it? Great dog you’ve got there. 
What is she, part bull-terrier and 
part mastiff? About two ws 
months old, ain’t she?” * * ** . | 
“Hey, Smith, where'd r \ 
you get the water 
spaniel? Say, he 
hasn’t got any more 
like that, has he? 
I’d give two dollars 
for a pup like that, 
any day.” *e*&* “Oh, 
Willie, quick, quick! 
Look at the cute 
little doggie! Isn’t 
he cute? Look, baby, 
see the nice little 
doggie; see the cute 
little poodle?” * * * * 
“Ya, sport, ya, ya, ya! 
Say, fellow, where’d 
you get the cur?” 
* * © * «Hi, Smith, 
what you got, one of 
those Russian wolf 


z eT 7, 
hound pups? What > = 


” 





did you give 
But Smith and his 

four-year-old Boston terrier 

had passed into the house. 





A NEW JERSEY 


Mr. PomMPTon (returning to the library after dinner). — Great 
Donald A. Kahn. Jupiter! There must be a break in the screen door! 


NAKEDNESS. 


FR. CAPTAIN, ever an absent-minded dog, came without his 
scabbard, and at the door of the ballroom an attendant called 
his attention to the omission. 

“Monsieur will be so good” (the laquey was obsequiously 
polite) “as to be informed that the naked sword is not permitted. 
Nothing of —er— of that is permitted except — er ie 
“TI understand, old fellow!” 

exclaimed the bluff captain, 

glancing at the toilettes, 

which were uncom- 
monly elaborate. 
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} A SCREAM, 
Ye 

ro WRITER. — 

Heard my latest 
lingering lilt, old 
man? It’s making the 
horridest kind of a 
hit with the girls. 

VAUDEVILLIAN.— 
What’s it surnamed ? 

Sonc WRITER. — 
“How'd Yeu Like 
To Be The Blarney 
Stone!” 


¥ 
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UNDECIDED. 


—— preachers 
have gone to the 
country. 
Satan.—Yes, but I don’t 
INCIDENT. know whether to go there 
with the wives or stay in 
town with the husbands. 








shut up. 


ollateral securities are seldom left loose, They are either put up or 
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ROMPERS FOR GROWN-UPS. 


Wuy SHOULDN’? Bic Fo_tks Be As Coot AND Comry As LITTLE FoLks? 





““LIFE’S LESSON.” superior to. It’s the thousandth man I’m interested in, the man in 
pramager eee = Ue virtue of whom the race gets forward!” 
Pree : y But Prohibition had the votes, and Evolution, no longer a fad 
You have broken your oar, I know. f a ios : ; 
of the first magnitude, had to submit. Ramsey Benson. 


Your varsity eight 
Was a trifle late, 
And your tears in a torrent flow. EVEN THERE 


But in eight or nine years your cheeks will dry. ; 
There, little man, don’t cry. aoe soem had been cast in the fiery furnace of Bible fame. 
“Yes,” he said, “the days were warm, but the nights were 


always cool.” 
Herewith he emerged to start-a high class summer resort. 





There, little man, don’t cry. 
They batted you hard, | know. 
You sit on the bench 
With your hands a-clench, 
And wail your ineffable woe. 
But in eight or nine years you will cease to sigh. 
There, little man, don’t cry. 





There, little man, don’t cry. 
You missed a tackle, I know. 
You lost the game 
And your sobs of shame 
Betoken the bitter blow. 
But in eight cr nine years you will wonder why. 
There, little man, don’t cry. 


There, little men, don't 'cry. 
‘* Life’s lesson”’ is hard, I know; 
But the sobs and tears 
Of your college years 
Will be lost in the long ago. 
Tn eight or nine years it will all pass by! 
There, little men, don’? cry! BL. Tf, 
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PROHIBITION AND EVOLUTION. 


pgpadss was much annoyed by Prohibition. 

“The trouble with you,” said Evolution, testily, ‘is that 
you seek to abolish temptation.” \ 
“ ertainly,” replied Prohibition, in an airy manner. “Why — FF Ww \ \\\ 

? : a \\\ \\ N NS 
NY\\\ WANS 
‘NES 
7 - 


\\ 


not?” 
‘*Why not!” repeated volution. “Because | need it in my 
business, that’s why not. If you abolish temptation, or water it 





down to the weak man’s capacity of resistance, how am I to develop ‘ ; ; 
strong men, I should like to know?” ASLEEP AT THE SWITCH. 

“Well,” we can’t have so much naughtiness. It’s getting Gutpg.— Kindly notice the long time that elapses before the echo of 
awful!” said Prohibition. my voice reaches us. HELLO, HELLO, HELLO! 

“Fudge!” sneered Evolution. “What is naughtiness to me? Ecno (few seconds Jater).— Hello. hello, hello! 
I’d rather nine hundred and ninety-nine men fall under temptation Mrs. NEwRIcu (formerly a telephone operator, absently).— Number, 
than not have temptation at hand for the thousandth man to rise please? 





worry wisdom is perfect knowledge of the failings of your neighbors... 
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Tue ComBinaTION oF a Hot Day. A SizzLinc 
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Not much} 
to Coney and get cool. 























ALLEL DD, 
POPPCLTASLLED SEGA 
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First stage of the cooling process: the ride thro 
































ETTING COOL. 


Day. A SizzLinG MORTAL AND THE ISLE OF CONEY. 
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NORA’S PAY. 








ORA was a bright student during her school-days and 
it was predicted by every one that she had a brilliant 
future. After graduation she attended teachers’ in- 
stitute and fitted herself to instruct the young. 

Owing to her recognized ability, Nora was able 
to obtain work as a teacher in the public schools of 
her home town. She was employed at first as an 
assistant at $35 per month, which greatly delighted 
her. She taught two years as assistant and was then 
given a room full of students for her own at $40 per 














month. ‘This again pleased her, and everybody 
agreed that for so young a girl she was doing re- 
markably well. She taught five years at $40 per month. Mean- 
while her father died and the care of her mother and younger sister 
fell to her. Her pay —she did not call it a salary — was no longer 
adequate and she requested an increase. 

“T will see what I can do for you,” said William Shuman, a 
member of the school board. His son, Roy Shuman, was in the 
high school and was quite an admirer of Nora. 

About a month later Mr. Shuman said to Nora: “I saw the 
president of the board and there is a disposition to hold down 
salaries just now, so you will probably not get a raise at present. I 
expect to be made president of the board, however, and will see 
that you are increased.” 

Nora was grateful and waited with anticipation. 

Two years later Mr. Shuman was finally elected president of 
the board. Nora’s pay was then made $45 per month. She taught 
several years more, and a private school, learning of her ability, 
offered her $100 per month to teach in that institution. Nora was 
anxious to go, but she could not leave her mother. She did feel that 
her work was worth more, however, and asked another increase. 

“Why, you were just raised to $45 some time ago,” said Mr. 
Shuman, in some surprise. 

“Yes,” replied Nora, “that was four years ago. But teaching 
school is hard work and private institutions pay much more than 
public schools.” She showed him her letter. 

Mr. Shuman mused over the matter. “I will take it up,” he 
said. ‘You are doing good work and we can’t afford to lose you.” 

Nora continued teaching. ‘lhe work was trying, but she was 
cheerful and ambitious and wanted to make a name for herself. 
Two years passed and Mr. Shuman died. Roy Shuman, his son, had 








“HALLELUJAH! COMTERGLORY !” 


DEACON COOPAH DISTANCES ALL COMPETITION AT THE SHOUTING HOLLOW nothing. ‘ Death resulted from nervous shock,” he said. 


CAMP MEETING. 


graduated from the high school and gone into business. Incidentally 
he made Nora an offer of marriage, but she declined, being wedded 
to her work. Young Shuman remained friendly, nevertheless. 
“I am sorry about your wages,” he said 
to Nora one day. “Father was about to 
get you araise when he was taken sick. 
I will place the matter before the 
other members of the board and 
see what they will do.” 
Nora worked along several 
successive terms, hoping 
earnestly for a raise in pay. 
Then one fine day she was 
made principal of the gram- 
mar grades. Her wages 
were raised to $55 per 
month. She was satisfied, 
though her responsibilities 
were double what they had 
been. ‘That afternoon as 
she looked in the glass she 
was surprised to notice one 
or two gray hairs. Herface 
looked a little thin also. 
The next year her 
mother died. She had 
additional expenses to meet 
and asked the board for still 
another raise. The matter was 
taken under consideration. 
Years passed. Roy Shu. ; , 
gan married & girl in a neigh- —I tell you, sir, our company is the 
boring Sowa: and curiously strongest. in the country. Our building 
enough became a member of is forty-six stories high. 
the school board, as his father ; RIVAL AGENT.— Before you decide, 
had been. Nora’s little sister listen to me, att. My company is the 
grew up and married a young strongest. for it has this day filed with the 
banker. Yet Nora’s pay did Building Department plans for a structure 
not increase. Attendance at to he. sixty-three stories high. 
the school constantly changed. 
Nora was soon teaching sons and daughters of her former classmates. 
Roy Shuman’s son entered the primary grades. Nora began feeling 
old. She finally went to the school board and tendered her resig- 
nation. The board was surprised and shocked. So great was 
its astonishment that her pay was raised to $70 per month. 
Nora taught several years longer. ‘Then she wanted 
$75 per month. She thought her work was worth 
it. Clerks and stenographers were able to earn 
that much. She felt. that her responsibilities 
demanded greater recognition. But the coveted 
$75 did not come. She-threatened to resign, but 
this time she did not mean it. She had taught so 
long that she was afraid to attempt anything else. 
Roy Shuman dropped out of the school 
board and was elected to the state legislature. 
He introduced a bill to raise the pay of school 
teachers. ‘This bill caused much comment, 
but died in committee. 
Nora was teaching in the upper grades. 
One day a new class was advanced to her care. 
In this class was a manly youth whom she recog- 
nized as Roy Shuman’s son. Nora saw him 
through misty eyes. His grandfather had been 
kind to her; his father had asked her to marry 
him; the boy might have been her own son. 
; Shortly after this she was taken ill. Her 
*@ondition was very grave. Members of the . 
school board were solicitous. It was decided 
that Nora was deserving and they would raise 
her salary $5 a month. Nora was-weak from 
fever when a member of the board called upon her. 
“We are going to pay you $75 a month when you 
begin teaching again,” he said, smiling at the patient. 
Nora glanced at him wildly. ‘Then she fell back weakly 
against her pillow. A doctor was summoned but could do 







THE TEST OF STRENGTH. 


LiFE INSURANCE AGENT (0 victim). 


Robert C. McElravy. 








ther folks dislike to get into hot water; but the housekeeper hates to ger’ 


out of it. 
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THE PASSING SHOW. 








‘*Goin’ t’ the city, be yer, Ezry? Well, I’m right glad t’ hear ‘*Come from the country, eh? Well, you go right back on the first 
it. Ain’t no show in the country no more for a young feller.” train. There’s no show in the city any more for a young fellow.” 
HIS WISE WORDS. done got all de white politicians yo’ ever seed in yo’ life beat to a 
jelly for smoove lyin’! Don’t have no ’sociation a-tall wid him, 
“Ms friends,” solemnly said good old Parson Bagster, in the ‘’ceppin’ to give him bofe bar’ls whuhever yo’ finds him. If he’s in 
course of a recent sermon, ‘don’t perpetrate wid de devil— a tree, don’t yo’ b’lieve nuthin’ when he smiles and says ‘Don’t 


don’t pollyfox around him, and think yo’ kin quit foolin’ when yo’ shoot, Cuhnel; I'll come right down!’ Dess answer back, ‘Gwine 


gits weary of de spo’t. De man dat kin take a drink or let it alone _ to shoot, and den yo'll stay down!’ And den, do it! 
never quits. 
Don’t ’mag- 
ine yo’ kin 
’sociate wid 
de gen’le- 
man wid de 
hawns and 
stickery tail 
twell he 
ceases to 
amuse yo’, 
and den lift 
yo’ hat and 
say ‘Uh- 
well, good- 
bye, sah! I’m 
uh - gwine !’ 
Don’t think 
for a minute 
yo’ kin fool 
him—old 
Satan: is de 
Thirty - third 
Degree High 
Ram of all 
*ceitfulness, 
and has done 
fuhgot mo’ 
on de subject 
dan yo’ ever 
knowed. 

“ Don’tb’- 
lieve none o’ 
his promises, 
no mattah 

















Doit/ Den 
run like de 
devil — er- 
ah!—run 
wid all yo’ 
ferocity. De 
choir will 
now vocifer- 
ate.” 

Tom P. Morgan, 


REGAL. 


H IS AM- 

BITION 
was to be 
rich, and 
for that he 
toiled early 
and late. 
“Wealth,” 
he cried, 
“will make 
a king of 
me!” 

And so it 
did. Atthe 
age of fifty, 
by which 
time he was 
worth $100,- 
000,000, he 
had to have 
a bodyguard 
to keep -him 


how salutatory dey DON’T KISS TOO MUCH. from being assassin- 
sounds, uh-kaze he’s A Warninc To ENGAGED CoupPLes. ated, just like a king. 
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LIQUEUR 


> Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


PID I3333733IFIIIIIIIII33 393339933 39939399393339933339399 


This famous cordial, now made at Tarra- 
gona, Spain, was for centuries distilled by 
the Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux) 
at the Monastery of La Grande Chartreuse, 
France, and known throughout the world 
as Chartreuse. The above cut represents 
the bottle and label employed in the put- 
ting up of the article since the Monks’ ex- 
pulsion from France, and it is now known 
as Liqueur Péres Chartreux (the Monks, 
however, still retain the right to use the 
old bottle and label as well) distilled by the 
same order of Monks, who have securely 
arded the secret of its manufacture for 
undreds of years, takingit with them at the 
time they left the Monastery of La Grande 
Chartreuse, and who, therefore, alone pos- 
sess a knowledge of the elements of this 
delicious nectar. No Liqueur associated 
with the name of the Carthusian Monks 
(Péres Chartreux) and made since their 
expulsion from France is genuine except 
that made by them at Tarragona, Spain. 
At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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ITS ITS 
QUALITY QUALITY 
UNEQUALED UNEQUALED 
EXCELLENCE EXCELLENCE 
UNSURPASSED UNSURPASSED 






| 





ESESSSESE ESSE ESCSE ESSE ESSE SESS SEES SESE 


Whife Frock 


“‘The World’s Best Table Water’’ 


The Hit of the Hour, “‘Richard’s Poor Almanack,” beautifully bound and illustrated humorous book, 
sent for roc. Address White Rock, Flatiron Building, N. Y. 









A Bottled Delight 


HERE is always something lack. 
ing in the flavor of a ~by. 


guesswork cocktail. CLUB Cock. 











SPORT. 


BELLE.—At the gun club! Why, I didn’t know you could shoot! 
GLapys.—I can’t; but they put me in the center of all the group 


photographs. 





If you have a sluggish appetite in the morning, try 
half a grape fruit, adding sugar to snit the taste, and 
a teaspoonful of Abbott’s Bitters. Nothing better. 


TAILS are the only perfect cocktail, 
A mixed-to-measure Blend of rare ol 
liquors aged in wood—always uniform 
in flavor, fragrant, delicious, appetizing, 
a CLUB COCKTAIL is a vastly better 
drink than any chance-mixed cocktail 
possibly could be. 


7 kinds, At all good dealers. Mane 
hattan (whiskey base) and Martinj 
(gin base) are universal favorites, 


GE HeubleinEBr 


HARTFORD NEW YORK LONDON 











“THE President tried to avoid the 
photographers.” What he meant to 
say by that was—‘“ Take Taft!” — 
Atlanta Constitution. 


Pears 


“ A scowling look is alto- 
gether unnatural.” 

All the features of Pears’ 
Soap are pleasing. A natu- 
rally good soap for the 


complexion. 
Sold by the cake and in boxes. 








ClubCocktailg 



















COP-MIGHT, 1906. BY KEPPLER SCHWARIWANN 





PUCK PROOFS Puotocravures FROM PUCK 




















These are a few examples of the PUCK 
PROOFS. Send 10 ts. for Catalogue 
with over 70 Miniature Reproductions. 





COPYRIGHT 1907, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARCMANW 











COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 

















THE LOVE SCENE. 
By Gordon H. Grant. 


oPrmceT, 1967, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARTMANE 





Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x 9 in. 





PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 
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“If this isn’t the hottest day we've had, I'll eat my hat.” 
By Merle Johnson. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 8 x 12 in. PRICE 25 CENTS. 








By Gordon H. Grant. 





A SUMMER CONSTELLATION.  Photogravure in Sepia, 11x8 in. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


Address PUCK, New York 
295-309 Lafayette Street 











"EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 
By Shef Clarke. 


Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x9 in. PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


COPYRIGHT 1907 BY KEPPLER & SCHWARIWANN 




















Photogravure in Sepia, 15 x 12 in. 


COMMENCEMENT —OR THE FINISH. 


By Stuart Travis. 
PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 
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Save Money 


in Your 


Life Insurance 


By Buying the NEW. 
Low Cost Policy of 


Te Prudential 


$19.08 per Year Buys 
$1,000 of Life Insurance 
at Age 30. 


Write Dept. P To-day for Rates at 
Your Age and Specimen Policy. 
State Occupation. 














EIGHTY MILLION DOLLARS 
New Ordinary Insurance 


SOLD IN FORTY WEEKS 


The Prudential Insurance Co. of America 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the 
State of New Jersey. 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, Home Oifice : 
Prest. 


NEWARK, N. J. 







Tue Rear Keynote. 


“Although the President retires,” 
said Henry Cabot Lodge, “he leaves 
his policies behind him, and to those 
policies the Republican party stands 
pledged. We must carry them out as 
we have begun, regardless alike of the 
radicals of reaction and the radicals of 
revolution.” 

This short sentence will win for the 
Republican ticket more votes than the 
thousands of words and endless statis- 
tics dished out by Julius Cesar Burrows. 
For it states the underlying issue of the 
whole campaign. 

The people have made up their minds 
that the policies of ‘Theodore Roosevelt 
shall be carried out to the full. Pledged 
to these policies in its platform, the 
Republican party will offer itself to the 
people as the only logical and efficient 
instrument for their execution. — CAi- 
cago Post. 


CARRIE Nation has been arrested 
125 times. Evidently Carrie is not 
one of those who think that two terms 
is enough.—Detroit Free Press. 


HE has been mentioned as General 
Stewart L. Woodruff, General Stewart 
L. Woodworth, General Stewart L. 
Woodbridge and General Stewart L. 
Woodward. He is to be congratulated 
on the fact that nobody got the General 
Stewart L. or the Wood mixed.—CAz- 
cago Record-Herald. 








ARCADIA 
MIXTURE Way 


roy 





SurBRuG's = 
ARCADIA 
MIXTURE 


In each pound there are three to four 
hundred pipefuls—it costs $2.00 per pound 
— three-quarters of a cent a pipe. 

If you smoke five pipes a day it’s less 
than four cents—five hours of pleasure for 
four cents—certainly ARCADIA is cheap 
enough for you to smoke. 


SEND 10 CHS ere ee 
THE SURBRUG CO., 132 Reade St., New York 

















THOSE FOREIGN MARRIAGES. 


PaTIENCE.—They used to say, “a 
fool and his money are soon parted,” 
you know. 

Patrice. — Well, don’t they say so 
now? 

PATIENCE. —Oh, no; now they say 
a fool and her money are soon parted! 
— Yonkers Statesman. 


PROFESSIONAL ABSTENTION. 


“TI don’t believe you had even 
looked at my book,” said the author, 
indignantly. 

“Certainly not,” replied the affable 
critic. I always desire to approach 
performance of my duties with mind 
unbiased.” —P/iladelphia Ledger. 


Wuat in the world will Mr. Taft 
ever be able to dig up that will get 
folks talking like anti-race suicide and 
simplified spelling had them going ? — 
Washington Herald. 





“THeEy done what they should have 
done,” remarks a New York politi- 
cian, who has a careless stenographer. 
Probably he really said “should have 
did.”—Philadelphia Ledger. 


Mr. WituiaMs has resigned the 
minority leadership for “the good of 
his party.” This is a definition beyond 
the ken of Uncle Joe Cannon. — 
Atlanta Constitution. 


EvEN admitting that the seconding 
of Senator Foraker’s nomination by a 
colored delegate was a good political 
stroke, the question of little Peterkin 
still occurs to one.—/ndianapolis News. 


Or all sad words of tongue or pen 
the saddest are those which the nomi- 
nating orator remembered after he had 
sat down that he shoukl have said 
while on his feet.— Zhe Chicago Jnter- 
Ocean. 

















Toucu Luck. | 
Tommy.—W’at’s de matter, Chim- 
mie? Yer look sore. | 
CuimMieE.—Sure I’m sore. I got| 
up early yisted’y mornin’ an’ anchor- | 
ed mesel’ alongside o’ dat big knot- | 
hole in de fence at de baseball groun’s; 
den w’en de game begins de overflow | 
crowd lined up in front o’ me knot- 
hole.— Catholic Standard and Times. 


IN THE GREEN Room. 


“One star differeth from another 
star in glory,” he quoted poetically. 

“Of course,” she assented; “but 
look at the bum methods of some 
press agents.” —Piiladelphia Ledger. 





| 
MEN may not be as black as they’re 
painted, but are they really as white as | 
nominating speeches make ’em ? — | 
Detroit Free Press. 
| 
Mr. WooLLEy is now accusing the | 
Jamestown colonists of having been | 
hard drinkers. Too bad, but it’s too 
late to reform them.—Phila. Ledger. 


- | 


THE dope sheet indicates that it will 
hardly be worth while for Mr. Taft to | 
take a plunge every morning in the! 
Ohio.—Z/ndianapolis News. | 


However, in declining a second | 
term, Vice-President Fairbanks prob- | 
ably didn’t expect forty-nine minutes | 
of cheering.— Detroit Free Press. 


Despite Jim Sherman's defection, | 
Speaker Cannon’s rules committee and | 
the “big five” of the House” will | 
probably prove just as autocratic. — 
Atlanta Constitution. 


EMPEROR WILLIAM has reigned 
twenty years, and hasn’t created a 
European freshet vet, notwithstand- 
ing the early predictions of his un- 











friends.— Washington Herald. 





| N VACATION 
= TIME 
Readers of 
PUCK may 
have the paper 











mailed to them 
for forty cents a 
month, postage 
prepaid. Addresses 
will be changed as 
often as desired. 
Orders may be 
sent through 

your newsdealer 

or direct to the 


PUBLISHERS OF PUCK 
PUCK BUILDING, N. Y. 
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UNNER’S 
Short Stories 





SHORT SIXES 


They will delight all sorts and 
conditions of readers. 
—Pilisburgh Dispatch. 


The Runaway Browns 


Will bring more than one hearty 
laugh even from those unused to 
smile.— N., P. G& S. Bulletin, 


Made in France 


Though the creations are de 
Maupassant’s the style is Bun- 
ner’s, and we are well acquainted 
with that quaint humor and orig- 
inality. — Detroit Free Press. 


More Short Sixes 


You smile over their delicious 
absurdities, perhaps, but never 
toar because they are “awfully 
funny.”’— Boston Times. 


The Suburban Sage 


Mr. Bunner in the present vol- 
ume writes in his most happy 
mood, — Boston Times. 





Five Volumes, in Cloth, - $5.00 
or separately : 
Per Volume, - - 1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, 
or by mail from the 
Publishers on receipt 
of price. 


Address: 





——————— — 





PUCK, New York. 














TOO LITERAL. 


Miss CHIPPER.— Do you believe in a literal hell, Doctor? 


CLERGYMAN.— I am forced to. 
but one small window and is directly under a tin-roof. 


My room at the hotel has 





Remove the core from half a grape fruit, add tea- 
spoonful of Abbott's Bitters, and pulverized sugar to 
suit taste, and you have a delightful dish. 





IMPORTANT. 
“Do you think~the nominating speeches at a convention are very im- 
portant ?” asked the observer. 
“Of course they are important,” answered the veteran campaigner. 
“You can’t expect the boys to keep cheering all the time. There must be 
something in between ovations to give them’a chance to rest up.” — Washington 
Star. 
TwIsTED. 
WILLIE.— Pa, message isn’t good to eat, is it? 
Pa.—No. What are you talking about? 
WiLuiz.— Why, Mr. Tangler, our Sunday school superintendent, kept tell- 
ing us all the time to-day that “Esau sold his birthright for a pot of message.” 
—Catholic Standard and Times, ; 

















Dn 
His Opportunity. UNsEEN. 
| WwW, ‘*Don’t you know ‘*I didn’t see you a p ss 
e e@ ne be ns ~~ No matter how much . ~ a wed- 8 
stree ° in ast week. 
HARPER \ wisi | or how little you [Ae "ty you 
KENTUCKY “Course I do,” smoke, no brand what- didn’t, I was ‘the Upp y 0 
respon e boy : : groom.” — Detroit 
who was arrested ever its price affor ds Free Press. Ss 
WHISKEY aes ball on such complete smoking 5 
t t, . 
I thoaght they'd let enjoyment as A FLUCTUATING vans 7 
me use it awhile.” FORTUNE. : 
ncat"” ” *| DHTLIP MORRIS | «222° 
do you figure that 
“ De guys in auto- si de woeth?” 
mobiles, of course. ORIGINAL LONDON y hed the old-ti 
. Z s t - time . — 
Why, Judge, sure friend. eee | end inmne your pleasure when sailing, camping, tramp. Mr T 
dey wasn’t one in “ » | ing, hunting, fishing, motoring or he ideal # 
me : How doI know? ing, motoring 
: sight when I was rejoined Mr. Cum- outing beverage for everyone. in makin; 
WounDeD Pripe. vibes Ledge Phila- rox. ‘‘Mother and In Splits as well as regular size bottles. men with 

“He referred to us as mushroom | 4?%4 “¢ager. CAMBRIDGE AMBASSADOR the girls have joined All dealers and places or write the profe 
aristocracy,” said the indignant daugh- ; ia boxes of ten the after-dinner size |*bridge-whistclub.”| © H+ EVANS & SONS, HUDSON, N. Y. ; 
ter. THIS — bad — 25 350 — Washington Star. — A GER 

“ Discharge the ch _.,” answered the Baal do y caeon. opal c . An OBsERVANT Host. aghe 
equally indignant mother. “I told him | With the entire THE Pittsburg “You don’t seem to have as much tion 0 
to use truffles.” — Washington Star. om Ragen fl nigh pe call for hammocks as you used to,” ae 

2 ’ . % — asiti 
the Prince de Sagan, ten years, not hav- said the regular boarder. 

Atreapy Kentucky has discovered | he might just as well ing saved enough of “No,” answered Farmer Corntossel. JoHN 
that the breeding of horses for some pty gen mers yead or aging pen “I guess times has been too hard for an autot 
useful purpose is as profitable as breed- Laci a The Inter- ; lies... Peeeded: silk stockings this summer.” — Wash- him to b 
ing them to be bet on.— Phila. Ledger. | Ocean. = que | 072 Ledger. ington Star. went int 

fairly we 
“T AN 
* everythii 
for Liquor and the Sp 
THE yey 25 04 : oe 
— C Drug Usin hae 
* —Wash 
Va % A scientific remedy which has been Fe 
UuU | Cc skilfully and successfully administered by 

medical specialists for the past 28 years. / 

At the following Keeley Institutes: 
Hot Springs, Ark. Dwight, TU. Portland, Me. Ruffalo, B Y. -MAI 
San Francisco, Cal. | Marion, Ind. Grand Rapids, Mich. Greemsbere KC. Provide, BL . 
Denver, ( Plainfield, Ind. 265 8. College Ave. Fi XN. D. Wauk HENRY’ 

West Haven, Conn. Des Moines, Ia. Neb. Philadelphia, Px. Toronto, Ont., Canada. 

Washington, D. C. Crab Orchard, Ky. Cor. Cass & 25th Sts. $12 N. Broad St. Winnipeg, Manitoba. 

N. Lexington, Mass. North Conway, N. H. Harrisburg, Pa. London, England. PA | 
- $2, 34 and 
Brancn \ 
es 











No Counrry THEATERS. 
City Cuitp.— Do country towns 
where you go have theaters? 
Actress. — No. Country towns 
| never have theaters. ‘hey have only 
| Opera-houses, academies of music, and 
templesof ‘Thespis.-_ew York Weekly. 
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» 3 : 
ap Mr. Tart has been very successful REPUBLICAN PROTECTION. | 
in making himself popular with college ‘The true prineiple of protection is | 
- ; . . ° . 
es. men without being reproved by any of best maintained,” says the Repubiican | 
N. Y. the professors.— Washington Star. platform, “by the imposition of such | 
== Gr SE Ve ee ie duties as will equal the difference be- | 
A "ean an - es meat eating tween the cost of production at home | 
ae ena? a adipic > and abroad, together with a reasonable | 
much tion of the price . “ peatce. 2 : profit to American industries.” Since | 
d to,” a ¥ aso " tle es wie shia can it is now well established as a fact that | 
OS the cost of production in American in- | 
ov Joun D. ROcKEFLLER is to present ae is - than a in ae | 
“4 r an autobiography. It’s a little late for sn miter. . se came wl hpaborpaiye a] 
s him to begin writing, but then Cooper “oe _ ~? Rios oS anys 
went into fiction tardily and succeeded ‘d pate Fines * r aere Senne mpi 
fairly well.—Fhiladelphia Ledger. the ‘true principle of protection © 1s the 
: requirement that there be added to the 
“T am one who thinks the law above | difference in labor cost “a reasonable 
everything,” says “Uncle Joe” Cannon. | profit to American industries.” Now 
The Speaker, however, proposes tosee | to whom is that profit to go? Who is 
to it that nothing becomes law that | this fellow called “American indus- 
. might be troublesome to his business. tries,” into whose pockets our gener- 
— Washington Herald. ous friends of the Republican ny 
¥ =. want to legislate ‘a reasonable profit” ? 
FOR g MEN OF BRAINS | —Zhe Sublic. 
IGARS JourNaListic Luck. | 
: Country Eprror (out West) .— This | 
“MADE AT KEY WEST has been a lucky day for me. 
FAITHFUL WiFe.— Has some one | ——— 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS | heen in to pay a subscription ? | i ia 
M , , + 
PAPER WAREHOUSE, 1 pany re ‘yp hogg bom poe THE Moprest Onr.—Why, yes, this 7s my first year here. 
ig a af = RO ves Avg Ne Yo kW, Al But how did you ever guess I used to go to Ocean Grove? 
All kinds of Paper made to order. misse ew or certy 3 
GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
A B ] e Hi torical Novel Sold by good druggists and grocers. 
Back IN THE GaME. 
e . | . In considering the princely offer of Thomas W. Lawson to raise a cain- 
oO n Ny 1 e u r e nn | paign fund of $500,000 for the Democrats if they nominate Governor Johnson 
| for President, and Bryan for second place instead of first, it is important to bear 
| in mind one very suggestive fact. Through ZArerybody’s Magazine several 
B  g oO Cc e t t e Ya Ya month’s ago, Mr. Lawson declared his intention of abandoning his fight against 
| plutocracy and going back into the Big Business game.— 7he Public. 
| 
Syndicate 
By the Humorous. Syadic Bic Bend Bazoo. 
JOHN KENDRICK BANGS If the idiotic walloper who put concentrated Ive in our shaving mug, 
ARTHUR. HAMILTON FOLWELL | causing us to lose a few handfulls of skin, is caught, he will be properly 
| -lemonized. 
and BERT LESTON TAYLOR The young lady who changes the sheets from one bed to another at 
3 the Globe hotel has received word that her uncle had died and bequeathed 
29 Full-page Illustrations by FRANK A. NANKIVELL her a fortune of $22 and a picture of her grandmother. Annie hopes the 
money will all come to her in one chunk so that she can buy things with 
This ‘‘ historical” account of certain ‘** Monsieur D’En Brochette.” is a cap- it Same here 
of the adventures of Huevos Pasada Par ital epee! of the romances |g : : 
i i ille, i imitators .- . : ‘ . . ’ 
—_ eee SS ee ones nto Dinas which have been s0 num. We have always said that Major Young was the stingiest man in Wyo- 
d burl th lof ad ar in the last fe ears. : _ .f oe , . ie 
iettioonanaaane ae. andiet ‘t The satire te ode and even the victims ming. He makes his children hop to Sunday school, changing feet every 
strange it has not been done before, cannot fail to admire the skill with block to save shoe leather. Isn’t he a pee-wee. 
but it is certainly well done now. which the sharp thrusts are given. 3 es : 
—Detvoit Free Press. —The Cleveland Plain Dealer. The new Baptist minister stutters so painfully that it takes him two hours 
The adventures which Robert Gaston | and a half to rip off a one-hour sermon, and. he is losing all his trade. ‘Those 
H de Launay Alphonse, Marquis of Pollio } ew" . .- . : . 
im- Sr ocuat of bone be Poe Gras, and who chip in the hat get their money’s worth as he says everything two or 
Much Else Besides, succeeds in crowd- three times.— Riverton Republican. 
ing into the short space of forty-eight 
mer. hours are astounding. 
t be —Louisville Courier-Journal. THIRTY-THREE girls graduated from a Chicago school were clad in dresses 
gton none of which cost over $2, each garment having been made by the wearer. 
IN HANDSOME That’s better than learning that “beyond the Alps lies Italy” and writing a 
PRICE Uicti*anping FIETY CENTS piece about it.—Philade/lphia Ledger. 

All Booksellers, or mailed anywhere on receipt A “DISCOURAGED story writer” has been telling his troubles. They con- 
tell- of price by PUCK, New York sist mainly of the fact that editors decline his offerings. He ought to find 
ge.” 4 some comfort in the remarks made by intelligent readers concerning the offer- 

rx ings that get accented.— Phila. Ledger. 
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JUST TO EVEN THINGS UP. 
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boat be a day late, could cross —just once— old style. 


kick and fume if the 


who 


And the modern voyagers, 








